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BUSINESS CARDQ

‘ ALPH(JNSO HAB.T; e
and Counsellor at Law, Mee In Roy.
!;oﬂr:’u‘: Bloek, over Poe & Brother's stare, Paven-

an, Ohlo. {[Innunry 4, 1800,

J.L.& H.C. RANNEY,

Attol novennd Counnelorsatlnw, Omﬂnn Muainatyy
wao door wastof thebhank . Havenna, Ohlo

P. B. CONANT,
Attornay at Law. Ofoe No.3 ?hmmx Block Ra-
vanna, Ohlo.

1. DEMPSTER HORTON,

Avtorney al Law and Justice of the Pence. Aleo,
Gonerul Colloelion and Insorance Agent. Ofico
[Anl. 14,50~y

in the Court Honw‘ Havenna, O,

LUTHER DAY,
Attarney at Law., Ofes in le-nl: Rinek, Main
~. Riraet, scoond antum-u up stnirs, ovar H, L. Day’a
fwvrn, Hovennn, 0. ! March 17-1v,

£, w. M'crLuge.] [E. SPALDING.
MeCLURE & SPALDING,
altorneyas at Law, Ravenna, Ohin. OMesover Hob-
meon, King & Co., §o.1 Phenix Hloek.
\lnroh 24, IFL'HJ ]

E. B. TAVLOR.] . H. WILLARD
TAYLOR & WILLARD,

Allftneys and Congsnllors at Taw. Havennn, Ohio
Moo in Phoeenix Block, over Cofiin @ Minoey's
Storo, [Oct, 21, ufdv.

0. . BROWN, | |L. D. WOODWORTH,
BROWN & WOODWORTH,

Autorpevs and Counsellors at Law, Ofeo in 'l‘hn-
nix Bloek, directly over the Store ol A, G. Coffin
& U, R.-u nnm, Ohln. [Fuli. 24, 1E k. It.

MICHAEL STUART,

Attnenoy and Conusellor at Eaw and Kotary Poblls
Havayna. Ohlo, Offeofn the eastend of the harge

Lelek bloek.over B Bradshaw's Grooary Rinre.—
Denda, mortzazes nnd all logul instromnnia earas
filly and plainly drawn or seknowledged,
slona wnd Land Warrtots obtuined.

April 15, 1758,

Pau- |

0 u-'.i.r}-na.- an the

. ’h wireat, Havenna,

[Joly 11, ll‘ﬁl‘l

§ 2 urruﬁ‘ﬁi‘ l}; .‘I.e M. PROCTOR, M. .
mm\‘GER & PROCTOR,

"ﬁ-mu ¢ snd furgdons, Ehs!emﬂln Portage co,,

[April 1), 1oy
- A . BELDING, M. D.,

ﬁvcletanl Rurzmu OMeo sver D K. Wherlar’s
Debig Rlnz ppostte the Conrl House, on Maln
Rirenl. l’n:!dnm-u on Cednt Stroel.

Lt Ravennn, Novambar 23, 1850,

G. W. ESSIG,
inetoror and Cementor, i prepared th por-
"F:r:n :Illﬂhi'nr‘n of work tn his lue an short notles
anil rageont ble lorr s White-washing s ended |n
Pl may "o found at his rogtdenco on Chesinol o4,
Havenne, A|1ril 18, 1860-1y

" BAIRD & WAIT,

ke,
Doglers In Watehos,Joweley, Silverware, &e.,&ke.,
Bwifi’e Ruilding, Main stroot, Iluamu Ohlo.

H.L.DA };1’ T
Bteple and Faney Dry Gonde. Grocerje
n::l'fn‘: '!;‘ eenix Blocks ltarmma. Obilo. )

J. T. GREEN,
Bualer in Hats, Caps. Straw Goods, Ladles? Furs,
ote., Ko, % Pheenlx Flnck Havenna, Ohin,

JOHIN C. nv':vrw.i —=-e
Gtuple and Faney Dry Gooda, Grocorios
ﬁ.:;:::.hutu .!Nn § Phopix Block, Bavennn, 0.

VANCE & HINMAN,

tture. Upholstery, Pletnres, Looking
be{;::::.l:, :tl':'.",lﬂl; 7 F‘I?G'I‘ll! Block, Raverna, 0.

L. W. HALL & SON,

Denlora In Booke, Statlon ry, Porlodicals, rEne
Gonds, alo., Dc-;ru: Bal ding. Huwunna O,

! L I bk n(?ct‘i (3rocerios
Swple and Fans Dr apids, Grooor
-p?-l‘::;v:re ele.. Fdlubur;.l—'drl{mm . Ohlo.

; "POE & BROTHER, **
Oonlersiu Blaploand Faney yx:::

Clobbing ¢ &c. borth side of p

REATOR, DAILY & CO.,.
M“BI;I' Btaple and Fancy Dry Goods, Crockary
Hld'lﬂz &e, Shelersvllie, Porlage county, Oblo,
-t 'l.'l'run‘ OUETIBI PATWCH' r with Ploar
ml.n‘!,":rr « No. Eﬂm": cﬁ::;'k' ‘Ravenna, Ohlo,

CHARELESB E.
lnnm in Dru: Eul Mudhlm%orpn{h

!ne. Ru,wnni.

WILLIAM FRAZER,
in Porelen I?Gllle Hardware, Saddlory
wheelsm B onl, d rau\lx opposlte ihe Court
:i‘:uu,lluln st., Ravennu, O
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The mild, the SerSe; 28 slony (nee—
Bome bright with honghtless smiles, and some
Thoy passe—to toll, to sirife, lo rest;
To halls In which this Jenst ls spread ;

The Crowded Sireet.
throogh u-viuu
How fast the Miling figures come !
" Whiorfeatit tofire S 1o ir tenco.
To gchambers whers the funeral guest

4"- =
4 Aul"nh- to ppyh-q repalr,
B, prafting ghoek 1o choek,
With mute caresscs shall declare
The huppioess thoy cannol speak,

And some who walk In calmness bere,
shudder when_they resch the door
{ “ﬁ’oq-. who made their dwelllog dear,
D wer, 1‘. ,‘ht, Is seem no more.,

Youth, with pale check and tender frame,
And dreams of groatness in thine eyo,
Goest (Hou 4o build an earlbly ngme,
Or early io the taek to dia?

Koen son of trade, with eager brow,
Who Is now fintlering in thy snare ¥

Thy goldon fortunes, tower they now,
Or melt the glittering spires in air?

Who In the erowd to-night shall troad
The dance Wil daylight gleam aguin ¥

Who sorrow o'er the uniimely dead?
Who writhe in throes of martal pain?

Some, famine struck, shall thiok how long
The cold dark hours, how slow the light—

Agd nomo, who flaunt amid the throng,
Eball bido fo dens of thume to-nightl

Euach, where bis tusk or pleasure eall,
They pass, and hoed oach other mot.

There 15 who heeds—whda holds thom all
In His largo love and bonndloss thoughl,

Vhese siroggling tides of life, thut seem
In wayward, simless courso (o tond,

Are ¢ddles of the mighty stream
That rolls to its sppeiuted end.

Ejlsrrllnuwus

‘Tt he Alehemy of Vlcc

Ycu have hea:d the story of the Itslian
artist, who, meeling n child of exquisite beay-
ty, wighed 1o preservo ita features for fear
he should never see such loveliness agoin,
Bo he peinted the charming face wpon
canvag, and hung it upon the welle of his
etudio.  In his somharesl hotira that sweet,
gentle countenance wae like an sngel of
light ta him. Its presence filled his soul
with.the purest ssp'rations. If ever | find,
he said, & perfect contrusl to this besuteouvs
face, I will paint that elso, and hang them
them eide by side, an ideal of heaven and
hell. Yoors pussed. At length, in u dis
tant prisen, he visited the most hideous ob.
ject he ever grzed upon——a fierce, hoggard
fiend, with glaring eyes, and cheeks deeply
furrowed with lust and crime. The artiat
remembered hiw vow, snd immediately paint-
"l ed a picture of this loathsome form, to hang
besida the portrsit of the lovely boy., The
contraet wus perfect. His dream was realis
ged. The two poles of mors! universe were
before him, What was the surprise of this
artist, on irquiry into the history of this]
horrid wretch, tv find that he was once that
lovely little boy. /Buth of these pictures,
the angel snd the demon of the same soul,
now hang side by side in the Tuscan gallery

L4

An Allegory with a Moral.

—

A miser being dead and fairly interred,
ceme 1o the benksof the river Bryx, desiring
tlo'be ferried over wlong with the other
ghoste.  Charoh demanded his fare, and
was sucprised 1o see the miser, zath#t then
poy it, throw himsellinto the river snd swim
over to the other side, notwithstanding all
the elamor mnd opposition that could be
made to him.

All Tartarus was in an uproar ; and each
of the judges wog meditsting some punish-
ment euitable to a crime.of such dangerous
snmquanu o l.b,o lnfernal revenues,

11 he be chained ta the * rock along

: tremble below {Ahe
precipieﬂn eompnnﬁvlm;ﬁnﬂuﬁﬂm
siet Sisyphus o rolling his stone 1"

“Ng,” said Minos, “none of these ; we
must invent some severer punishment. Let
him be sent back to aarth to see the upé |
his heirs are m,}lng of his riches,”
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The;women of Arles, & Fro _r_zProvln

hop | ¢inl lown, are asid to'be the n beugtiful

in the werld. It Is.not uncommonste meet
there three types, the Greek, Roman #&hd
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8 vufquu F. TOWNSERD,

“Grandma ! :rudut "

‘I bad sserched for her everywhere ; in the
‘wide old kitehen, in the psutry sud the milk
room, and up in the kitchen chamber where
the great loom which had woven ‘“fifty rag
carpets,” and the spinning wheel which bad
filéd sho great daken chests with linen,
e100d side by side, end where the muskeis
which bed dong brive service wbnder Gen.
Puun in the French war, snd at Bunker
Hill, were luid like old -véterans ssleep on
‘the great brown beame, and sround which
| ¢luatered & world of old tales sod legesdwof
Indisn war-whoop snd séalping-knife, &

N =

~of “rod-coat™ snd tory, and of true-hearted
patriote, who left their fields and their har-
voets, and laid down everything that waa
precious and pleasant to them for the rights
of their country sod the frecdom of their
homes.

And these old legends ©nd stories were
like precions jewels strung across the dark
faces of the winler evening, when we sat
sround the great fire place ot grandma’s lis:
tening to her words, and watehing the flames
leap sround the great “back log" and *fore
slick.”

“Grandma ! grandma !" [ shouted the
neme louder the second time, standing in
the back door that bright October morning,
whose mists were like torn ribbons on the
hills, snd whoee pulses were full of the
slumber sud sweetness of the dying yesr.

“Why Josephine, where did you come
from 1" called the cheerful voice of the old
lady, ne she came sround the corner of the
house, her face shinded by a blue sun bonnet,
while she held a large wovden bowl of pep-

J pers In both hands.

“It's vaeation, grandma, snd I've come
to spend the day here ; and such a eearch I've
had for youn.”

“Wall, I'd gone back o* the bern to lay
out a few yards for bleachiu', and then |
thought I might as well take 1o day to piec:
kle my peppers, so | kept on lo the vines.”

I wish you could hove known my grand:
mother Morrivs  She was such a desr old
lady, with a smile thet kindled up her pale,
wrinkled face fnto elmost the glow and
Ireshness of youth, with a heart full of kind-
ness and symputhy to every human being,
ond  memory that was like a pleasant Imok
full of pictures and stories of the mt .
think that kind, loving heesrt was e
stesm of ever-lowing waters, which prt
her lile fresh and green when her heud had
blossomed into the snows of old age.

“Grandme, whaot mikes you slways eo
buey 1" I said a8 she cumo into the Kitchen,
and, teking up o skein of blue woolen yarn,
slipped it over a chuir and ecommenced wind-
ing it, while she mnde soma inquiries re-
epecting my purents ond the family.

“T cxpeet it's the blood of the Morrises,
my child,” she said, with her ol¢ mellow
lsugh ; “yuu never lound one o' them with
idle hands, #o long as they'd etrength to use
'em, or there wss work fur ’em to do.”

“¥You must bea genuine Morris, then,
gragdma,” [ eaid, and then iifted up the
cover of a willow basket which I carried.—
**Bee what mother eent you to-day 1"

I did not wonder the old lady's eye bright.
ened at the eight of the pears which lay
there like greot gold and emerald goblets.
She tock up one of the largest by its slender
slem, ard surveyed it admiringly.

“[1's the real old fashioned beil pear.—
Dear me ! There's nothing takes me back
threescore o' years fuicker than the eight of
one."”

“Why, grandma 1"

“Because—no malter—it's o long nlory,
my ¢hild.”

“But I like to bear lopg stories, you

moment.

“Now do tell me, grandma.”

“Wall, I'll get at seedin’® these peppers
first,"” aaid she), removing her sun-bonnet and
burrying into the punl.r;, fur a great yallow
earthern bowl.

'0, T can seo that old kitchen, ss we sat

mlw o that plunn mornipg with the [

lmng in tbe oornsn, lhda sop an ¥
ing, and still hear my grandmather's voice,

the white ore of the peppers.
4] was the firet to dizaover lhnm—lho four
‘petrs on the little tree that stood smong the

father had set it out three years before, and
we'd had a good deal of trouble with it for
somebow pears didn't npyolr to do well on,
ur woil.

Peathes sud spples hadalways ﬂnurilhul
rﬂh!y. but ill-luck seemed to wait on our.
pldtis abd peat treen, apd I knew, my father
tind taken extrs pains with the one he'd lal
| out’smong the quinas tzees ; so I etsrted up)
to the house, quite praul of the diseovary
‘which I bad made.

“Fsibgr, gusss what I've found 1"
I was the youngest of the fomily, and €

oot

diogor in the pet.. 1 ¢
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n'inmupwum
nwmwm

I witplngs e mm

fllﬂlliq it,

My fatber lnid down his net.

in lster times, of the dsys of the lemhllli:?:1

know.” #8ha looked at me thoughtfully af

| and seghor_knife g!mn quickly, lhmgh pr

quincés at the Wotiom of our garden, My
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the lisle ball pear tree among the quinces!” ,
“Yep, that vory one. Now, ather, what
will you gite me 1"
“F'l take you slopg with me this after-
noon j.for I'm going iatn to the river fish.

ing.”
Iel d my handa I’or oy, but here my
mother fo terposed.

“Q, &q wel, bow esn you say that 1"'—
She is #ich « haromescarum thing she’ll be
sure to Ml Intg the water,”

“Don’t be g!nld. Rachel, I'l! keep a good
‘eye on |

'Il what answer mother would

have ‘tu all thie, but juet mt that mo-
ment th ) a rap st the kitchen door,
snd T snd % Httle boy wes standing
itores

“ean see him oow, ssid my grand:
molhar, closiog her cyes and spenking soft-
ly: 'He word'an old etraw hat and a bluo
home-spun suit, and he looked sad and worn
out, but he ld n bright, intelligent face,
with elear, hagel eyes,

“Can you tell'me, lirtle girl, if there’s
anybody ‘here wants to hire a hand ¥ he
vsked. R

“¥You esn eéme - in and sco.”
I fele sorry fordbe boy.

I etood on oge side, o deeply Interested
suditor, while ::Shlher surveyed and ques
tioned him o matler-of-fect way, and
mother etoppedzgerding her wool to li-ten,

He told s plain, streight.forward story.—
He enid that his home was in Woodlord, a
town about ten milea from our village ; that
his father was drowned st ses when he wes
a babe ; and that sfterward his mother had
supported hersolf and son by pluin sewing,
till suddenly she, too, sickened and dicd.

The boy—and he was only twelve—was
left homelees end friendless in the world,
and the neighbore were sbout 1o bisd him
out to the owner of his mother's cottage,
whom ehe hsd often called w *hsrd and
grarping man," and he knew sho wonld ra-
ther her son ehould be lying by her side
covered by the sume grasses which were
growing green over her heed, than be in the
power of one who had =0 often taken od-
vantage of her widowhood nnd hunesty. So,
two dvys before, he had run awsy, and ap.
plied for work st the houses olong the turn
pike for more then eix miles, Lut ncbody
wanted him,
~ "And whst can’ ynn.do my lad'¥" ssked
my father,

“] can do ull the Mu runn‘a a [arm, eir,
only l'm not strong, pgh to plow and cut

“I leum to ﬁua &dl enuu just not.‘

My mother interposed here,

*0, Sem'wel, you know it's pretty near
harvest time, and you'll want more help
then. You'd better tske the boy and iry
him," for his stiry had touched hor mother
heart,

“That's like ygu, R chel, for "all the
World," ®aid my fether ; but it waa just like
him, 100, for when 1 pu!led his aleeve and
whi-pered, **Do, please take him, father," he
snawered, **Yes, Poiey, I'll tr§ him; and see
it he’s a good, hopest, industricus boy."

“‘You look tired  and hungry,” ssid my
mother to the young sltanger.

“I've walked sevap miles, ma'sm, and I
haven't had anythisg to eat but some spples
I found on the way.”

“Deor me ! and my mother bustled off to
the pantry.

After this Richard Sears wes like one of
our own family. He was & bright, lively,
active boy, sud we nil grew much attatched
to him.

He and I'were the best of friends, for he
was only two years my senior, snd wg went
off into the wouds berrying together, end over
to the meadows for fresh mint. He caught
ond tamed a grey equirrel for me ; he put up
a swing in the old barp ; and ot last my fa-
ther gaid :

*I think I shall send Richsrd to school
this wintér with Rosanna. He can take her
over the hills cn his sled when it snows, snd
he's auch a lively boy it is a pity he can™
hove a goed edvcstion."

“That's jest what I've been thinking,
Sam'wel,”’ answered my mother ; and o it
was lltlled that Richerd Scars should re-
main. inour femily.
tﬂb-.;hn ab that bell pesr tree,
: up father, coming into the
. molher lal
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“" giu you  the 4 doller, then, my child.

It was not more than s woeek afterward,
when on going to bed one might at eight
o'clock, 1 stopped a moment st the window
to look out, for it was a still, besatifal night,
ond the moonlight lay like a thin sheet of
freshly fallen snow all over the esrth. |
oan eee just how it glistened on the spire of
the old atope meetinhouse, end silvered the
taps of the trees, and Iay like Jace-work on
the grost meadow opposite our house.

Aod as [ stood looking there, [ ssw our
back-gate open, and » small figure came into
the gerden end approached the liouse, and
then suddenly it turned sbouot sad went
down smong the quince trees, and thea I
sow it pruse before the bell pear tree. My
firet impulee was to csll my fatber, butl
theught of the doller he had promised me,
ond I wae always a brave child, so I jent
slipped down the buck stairs, snd out into
the back yard. 1 stola woftly through the
gross and past the quinces close up to the
bell pear tree,

“Who's there 1" called a quick voics. I
knew jt.

“0O, Richard Sesra!" It was all I eaid,

He held both the pesrs in his hond; one
of them was half esten.

1 saw the blood steal up into his cheeks.

**What brought you out hers, Rosanna 1"

"0, Riehard, what wou!d father gay 1"

“I ovly did it for a little fun, Rosanna,”
and he offered me the other pear. I drew
back.

“I wouldn't toush it for & thousand dol-
lars.”

“Dear me, what a girl you are 1"

“Aud what & boy you sre to be a thief 1"

He blushed deeper under the neme, and |
turned toward the house. Ho sprang before
me. .

““Rosanna, what sre you going to do 1"

“I must tell my fsther,”

“He'll be very angry.
awey.”

“I know he will, Richard.”

“And [ ehell be all slone in the world
agnin, O, don't tell him, Rosy, don’t."

“But I must. I'1l seem ws'though I help-
od to steal ’em if I don't.

“Was it really stealin' 1 and ho seked
the question doubtfully,

“Of course Mt was, Richard, and God is
very sngry with you, for you know l}‘g 0BD]
¥ hasp't.” o AW
 The bufdo -

Heo'll sond me

a gdd lpo-rl. ‘oly."

he ssid. T,

I stood still locking at him sorrowfully,
and st lsstho threw the pesr on the'ground:.

“Don't tell your father,” he said, in o
voice 2o full of entrosty thatthe tears rush-
ed into my eyes. “Dou’t you remember,
Rosy, the day you went with me to the pond
to get mint, and how you came neer falling
into the wnter, and I jest saved you, snd
what good times we've had together sll sum-
mer, and bhow I havo't got any mother or
any Iriends in the whole world, except your
folks and you ! Do not tell your father,
Rosy."

T eal down en a great stone in the grass
and cried. Riehard cried too. At last I
alipped my srm aroand his neck.

“No, I. won't tell my father, Richard, if

you'll promise never to do so sgain, and to

a:k God to forgive you for this grest sin.”

“I'll usk Hin, but be knowa that 1 didnt

think it was really stealin’,” and [ knew that
he spoke the truth.
« 80 we went up softly to the house, and
there was a new bond betwixt us, which
neither could forget. Two deys afterward
my father'diecovered one of the pears lying
at the foot of the tree—the other had disap-
peared—and he concluded the thief had
dropped it in sudden fear of being discover-
ed. He wuas nngry, and Richard, who was
in the room, quietly slid out of it,and I kept
my cyes very steadlastly [astened on the
book I was not reading.

Well, to make the stury short, the winter
went by, sed the birds of May were singing
ence more in the trees, and the boughs were
ull frilled over with blossoms.

One day my father came in to dinner—he
had been plowin"all the mornin'—and se he
sat down end wiped the persplratiod®from
bis forehesd, be said s@lldenly, *That bell
is covered ap thiek with blossome
'1: was Wiih Teivles TESC winter. #1 shall
put a trap under the tiee this summer; and’
eeef that won"t find tha thief. I guess that
you dillu’t try very hard to esrn that dollar,
»

Well, not eo very berd sJother, T safd,
stoartin’ woward the back door.

‘But belore | got therd a voicd held me
back. “Don’t go, Rody, I'm goin’ to out
with the truth now, let what will come,”
and Richard Sears, who wes whittling out
ao arfow by (he gble, rprang vp and weat
o iy futhar. agd said to pim) in an earsest,
clear volce, though it shook a little at the'

first words, **Yes, Me. Morrisy Bosy did try

very hard to findwoyt who “the ghief was,
thoogh she wouldn't tell on him, when it

'pmui to be me; foP I picked the pears.”

“"mI've been sorry enoogh for it ever since;

|5dt T didn™ rea)ly think T wea stesling then,
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you've been under my roof and I've grown
a8 gourd, but you owaned the truth abomt
them:pesrs when thers was no need of iL—
I'll forgive you, snd we'll never spoak of it
again.”

Here my grandmother suddenly broke
down. The knife and the half cleaved pep-
per fell to th2 flaor, and burying hersslf in
ber bands, sho sobbed like a child, “Ob,
Richard Sears! Richard Searst*

I looked on with amazement, Then, the
truth suddenly flashed into my mind, “ Rich-
ard Sears! That was Jmy;"grandfather’s
name,” I waid,
¥ dear,” sobbed the old woman,
It was the name of my dear hosband, who
how lein‘covered-op under the graws more
than twenty yesra. Never a bstter and
kinder busbsnd was eslled from his home
on earth to the home prepared for him in
beaven.”

And I cried for my grandfather, who hed
been “covered up' half a score of yoars be.
fore my eyes beheld the light.

At leogth her eyea brightened, snd her
face glowed with more than the glow of its
lost youth, as she said, looking upward,—
But the trees under which he sits no w, nev-
er grnw.atd. no worms gnaw their roots, no
wind tears down their boughs, and in a little
while I shall sce him cgain, and be with
forever and forever,

The Gipsies,

A correspondent of the World furnishes
the fellowing novel statement concerning
the Gipsies:

Tho gipsiea hive frequently called forth
a certain kind end degree of interest, which
has often died awsy sgain for this particular
renson, that little or nothing can be learned
from them of their history and condition, on
apccount or the exireme prejudica that fa en-
tertsined towsrds them, ond the singular
reserve they show to people outeide of their
body. But when we gain their confiZence,
we find sbout the tribe much thstis intarost.
ing to the generality of inte!lizent persons,

The guestion that most naturally presents
iteelf, iz, ““who ero the gipsiesa? The rea.
der of history will be surprized 1o know that
thoy sre the “‘mixed multituda’ of the exo-
dus that loft Egypt under Moscs, and-separ-
aled frem the Jews in Arabia Potres, snd
"iraveled northeast into lndis, where, fa con.
sequence of the rigidity of caste that hus
prevailed in that country from time imme-
morial, thoy formed themsalves into & wan-
dering race, living distinet from all others.
Having been runaway slaves of a civilizad
soeiety, the chamgoe of their circumsiances
osturally led them to adopt that condition
which hae characteriz>d them since the be-
ginning of ihe fifteenth century, when they
first became known to the inhabitants of
Europe.

The gipsies that goobout Eagland to-day
are merely the romains of the wild stock aa
it entered Great Britelo in or previous to
yosr 1506. Ia their natural state they sre
ond have always been a very prolific people.
In the esrly part of the reign of Queen Eli-
zabeth they were eatimated, in England, ut
sbove 10,000; eand notwithstanding their
great natural incresse, they are generally
set down as “being of very faw in number
in England.” A late writer in Chambers’
Edinburg Journal even makes the assertin
that “belore this eentury there will not b2 a
gipay in Weatern Europe.” But at the
present day there are in Eurepe aud Amori.
ca together not less then 3,000,000, of all
mixtures of blood, shades of color snd po.i
tion ia life.

8o little is known of the gipsies that pao-
ple invariably believe that when a gipey
lesves the tent and settlve in life, or evan
travels without a tent, ho ccases to be a
gipsy! But, notwithstanding every change
of whatever kind ho may make, he and his
descendants nover ceass to be gipsics! The
North American Indisns are “dying out,”
becauze they dopart this life; but the gipsy
tribe gradually leave the tent and gets scat-
tered amid the test of the population, and
maiotein their identity as a people, notwith-
'standing their heviog no religion peculiar
1o themaelves.

The prejudlcﬂ {hat fxists agulnn L glpay
is such as would lead us to think he wis a
anske or some other reptile, réther than n
man. The original gipayihas therefore no
Mernative but to hald h.m-alr alool from
[ the rest of lila fellow crastures, nnd even lo
Jead the roviog life for which he Is §& much
blamed. Ho hss béen born into that state

other he ngiurally follows it, and finds the
life of ghe ordinary Inbabiteat as distastetul
to him as his would be to_the ordinary in-
hobftant,

Add to thia the fact that the eommon na-
tive, of whatover condition of life, will not
sesociate with him; will not allow him te
enter & school; will even consider it polle-
tion to touch him, snd you will see how dif.
calt, how slmost impossible, it is to muke
anything of what people generally uoder-
stand to be o gipsy. Bat whenever the
| sivey leavas the tent, and in the popular es
timation ceases to be a gipay, he must rigid
Iy hide from the. phbile_ the fact tlut_lu

and I've had a dollar leid vp stairs in my Llonge to the tribe. Tho tent is the hive

green box too months  for Alosy, when 1

dumbf
» ‘snd shut: ’..

A My father was compl
¥ operied his lips to spesk

3 [agaln,, At last, he ahid, “Richard,"”
vw |8torn voicef® but mother's Band aropt qb

ety on his arm, lndblrm ware il of
8 “Now, lather,” shoasld. * -~
hat waa all.  He sat plln . ntyull. l,lq

llll
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frem which the t swurms; hence as peo-

: ple know of no other lipllu then' those

3| about.the hive, thay can come vety quickly
‘to the aonclusion that they can muke noth.
8 {ng of the ﬂulm withowt knowiug that the
tribe, taking yhar with lt;:r& ;;d tont utu;
tent, are constantly, throy| sWArms o

hud(.lllknl tinerant and settled

-m. of “he: tribe, as: u-qf-

mmuudlnhl-&m' >

At s
"\al‘-‘ ~- ol 3 :

¥

and haa been reared in it;,and knowing vol

 prisoned.  The grocer is- fined & few shil-

m

which it s capable, and uo one of the tribe’
outside of the tent, will say“that they are
gipsies; consequenily, the subject. of thelr
history Is allowed to remain o a slough,
out of which it is necessary to drag. it.

-

Jo Lane and the Beans 8.

An Oregon eorrespondent sends the fol.
lowing to the Sacramento (Cal.) Upidh e

Jo Lupe is some on demsgoguism. In
this depsrtment of the fine arte, be is firat,
without sny second. Devy Crockett snd
*Spoon's Ogle™ were nobody to him: _jn.
deed, If you took the demagoguism oot of Jo,
“you would leave him like aballoon with the
gos outof its bodys—n very small and shrlv.
¢lled concern. Jo bad s trick of knowieg
everybody, and everybody Jo knew was his
most intimate friend. He would meet am
scquaintance as another men would mest a
brother be thought hsd been lost at ssa.—

He extends both hands and mekes his coun-
tenanoe as expressive os yre will allow
of affectionste aympathy. Coming back

from Washington City to Oregon, Jo fell in®
with @ countryman (Mr. Jones) near whose
house ho happened to be traveling, bafore
the eleotion. Jo recogoized him st once.
*0ld lellow," said Jo,"God bless you, how
are you and the wife and the children 1=
D—n my eyes, I'm glad to see you. I have
en't fell in with anybody I was so glad to
see. [ have been thinking of you and the
boys ever sinee [ have been to Cungurs,
(thut's the way Jo epells it.) Washington
ia a dull plsce—hate to stay there—lively
times here—wont to come back and live
with the boys,whar I can have s good time.
Old fellow, I tell you I'm glad ta sce you
again,’
After eome words, the map, a plain farme
er, invited Jo in, soying :
‘General, you will stsy to dinner, won't
you V'
*Certsinly, of course,’ said Jo ; ‘I come on
purpose. | want some vietusls [ can eat.
This city victusls don't suit me. Youor wife
cin oook to suit me. I told Buchanan [
wouldn't give a d—n for all their forrin gim-
cricks. A good Oregon dinner of pork and
beans was worth all the French restaurants
could get up, snd more too.’
After o whi'e dinner was put on the table.
It wae, sure enough, Jo's favotite dish—
pork end beans. The pork was only tolors-
ble ; the beans were very fine ; at least Jo
euid so. He crammed himsell; talked of
the Mexican war ; politics ; Jo Lane ; was
vory ettentive to the women and children
praiscd the cookiog ; took some more pork
end besns ; never saw sach beans ; cooked
to suit him, exactly ; wanted the lady of the
house to give him some for eeed ; wanted to
take them to Washington for Buchanan ;
wented to show them fellows what good liv-
ing wan. He got a packege, putit in his
saddle bage ; telked some more nbout the
Mexican war ; shook hands ; klesed the bas
bisa ; took off his hst to madem ; took sp.
other horn of whisky, and left.
He got to the next house ; . was just.as
glad to aee thet men, snd wae just as polite
lo fhaf womsn—just as sttentive to them
children—took a little of that whisky—talke
edof that same Mexican war, and them same
polltics, snd thet same Jo Lane; had thought
of this'msn much and often at Washington ;
wented to get buck to see them sll. Come
on purpasa to see thia one. Got Buchanin
to give him a package of a rare kind of
beans—the finost he ever had seen ; brought
them all the way cut especially for the msn's
wile to plant and grow in the garden ; then
took them cut of his saddle bags ; (the idén-
tles] beans he got st the last house ;) the
landindy was rrjeiced; Jo took snother
deivk, and left, -
Uiifortunately, Mrs. Smith came over to
80 Mra. Jones'the next day ; tslked of the
news ; General Lane ; fond of beans § great
‘friend of Asr husband ; got some of Lhem
beans ; took them awsy to give Buchanan.

friend of her husband—gave her heltl
patent office—showed the puk
marked in Jo'a hand-writi ']
beenes,’ (same Mrs, had pot up.)—
Smith is now in the Legielature, and voted
sgainst Lapge.

A Hiar.—It is said that in patting up ape.
iples for wister vee, that if they are carefully
assorted and put in barrele, placing a piece
of nowspsper at the bottom of the barrel, and
then o Iayer of apples, and so ow unltilthe
barrelis filled and then placed in a dry placa,
the spples will keép in good order for a
moch lTonger time than when packed in al-
most any other way. A mnllem at_oor
e!bow informs us thetdast year he this
plan Yo putting wp some “Ram and al.
though not considered very safe to toep late
in the semson, ghey were perfeetly. gooﬂ the
Isst of Februsry. The plan is simple enough
to adniit of being tried by sll lovers of pod
Tfrait. ‘\

A )lunr. Qun'nos
I go iato & grocer’s .ahop.
threa picces of sugar, [am &
tha g‘?qqer sells me'a pu.t
thers ara ohe or, {wo ounces
Iy sells. things by false Usllhl. d .
linge, and eagap [ am guilty of hu-
thalt.
thousand, for he roba mf.hm to whom
he aclls goods with, those 1
By what «ttange snomaly of M}.;h the
gmxp- thief ‘allowed to .-hulun much
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Mrg. Junes told Aer tale about Lane—geod, » st

The gracer, It may be, bs guilty of 8" -
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